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	1. Chapter 1

Hiccup.

I waited, pacing outside my house. Toothless sat near the door, watching me anxiously. I continued to pace, desperate for any noise or anything from inside. Nothing came and my foot eventually went numb and I had to sit down, trying to rub some feeling back into it.

What would our new child be like? Would it be a boy or a girl? We haven't had any parenting experience in eight years. What if we weren't ready? What if I dropped it?! Thousands of thoughts raced through my head as I sat with Toothless, waiting.

The sun was setting when the door finally opened behind me. Gothie came out and started scribbling in the sand. I quickly read what she had written.

"Thank you, Gothie." I thanked the healer and hurried inside, Toothless right on my heels. I ran over to our room and paused at the door. Opening it slowly, I peeked inside and saw Astrid on the bed facing the other wall. I walked in and closed the door behind me. Astrid turned as soon as it thumped quietly into place.

"Come see." She whispered and I walked over and took a seat on the edge of the bed next to her. I looked over and saw the newest addition to our family. I smiled.

Two bundles laid curled up against their mother, one with a few wisps of brown hair, and the other with blond hair that was hard to see.

"They're beautiful." I said and kissed Astrid lightly on the cheek, "And so is their mother."

"You have no idea what beautiful means if you think that describes me right now." She said and I moved to reply. Before I got the chance, Toothless warbled from outside and scratched lightly on the other side of the door. I walked over to the door and looked to Astrid, who nodded, before letting Toothless in.

Toothless bounded in and over to the bed. He stood up against the bed, leaning over Astrid to see the twins. He cocked his head and sniffed them. Getting off the bed, he walked over to the slab of stone in his corner and laid down.

"Well, that's that." Astrid said once Toothless had calmed down.

"Almost, what about names? We hadn't decided yet, and we were narrowing it down to one, not two."

"I know, what were you thinking?"

"Well, we had picked Jules, Michal, Egil, or Stoick for boys."

"And Leila, Joka, Michele for girls." Astrid finished my thought. We sat in silence for a moment, both in our own thoughts.

"Well, Leila means dark beauty. The girl twin is the one with the dark hair." Astrid said.

"That gives one of them a name. How 'bout Michal for the boy."

"I guess. We can call him Mika for short." Astrid smiled.

"Sure, whatever makes you happy." I said and kissed her again. The kiss broke and I looked over at the twins again. They looked nothing alike, almost exact opposites, but they looked perfect together, like the perfect compromise of both their parents. I couldn't have asked for a better second chance.


	2. Chapter 2

Ok, so this one is mostly just getting everyone acquainted with the characters. If you want family tree's or who everyone belongs to, let me know, I am more than happy to post that somewhere for you guys. Umm... yeah. Bonus points if you can find what is extra unique and awesome about Mika!

* * *

><p>Mika, twelve years later.<p>

"Mika! Wake up!" My dark haired, blue eyed sister lept on me and started bouncing in her attempts to wake me up. I grunted and rolled, dumping her onto the floor again. She got up again and continued bouncing, finally forcing me to wake.

"I h-hope your happy. T-that was the best dream I've had in a long time." I grumbled and sat up, rubbing the sleep out of my emerald eyes.

"Were you dreaming about Sarah again?" Leila teased.

"No." I yawned and shoved Leia off.

"I was dreaming about you getting k-k-kidnapped by pirates. Y-you looked good in chains." I yawned again and wrapped his blanket tighter around my shoulders.

"Whatever. The rest of the teens and I were planning to go to the cove. You in?" Leila asked, bouncing some more.

"No." I said and laid back down.

"Sarah's coming." Leila's sing-song voice made it's appearance.

"N-not possible. Last night she wouldn't stop t-t-talking about how she was getting up super early today to train."

"You're no fun." Leila grumbled and stomped out of his room. I sighed and sat up again, throwing my legs over the edge of the bed. Standing, I walked over to the chest in the corner of the room and unearthed fresh shirt and a pair of socks. I pulled off my shirt, shivering at the cold, and yanked on the clean one before doing the same with the socks.

"And the lazy brother is out of the bed!" Leila burst into the room.

"Leila!" I shouted and she backed out of the room, sticking her tongue out. I hurriedly pulled on my boots and vest, and ran down to breakfast.

"Morning, Mika." Dad greeted me when I sat down.

"Morning, Dad. C-can I go down to the academy? I was h-h-hoping to get some more of my sketches done." I asked and Mom placed a plate of food on the table.

"Sure, but I would have thought you two would want to go with everyone to Dragon Island. Their meeting at the cove in, I think Fishlegs said an hour tops." Hiccup looked to Astrid who nodded.

"Yeah. I think they were going to see about getting everyone started towards their dragons." Astrid put in and handed Leila her plate.

"Really! Leila came in saying s-something about meeting at the cove, but s-s-she never mentioned D-D-D-Dragon Island." I glared accusingly her.

"What?! You wanted to sleep, so I was letting you!"

"Y-you knew I would have wanted to go!"

"Ok, that's enough of that sound for today. If you want to go, you need to get packed and down to the cove. Their not going to wait." Astrid said and Leila and I both ran upstairs. I barreled into my room and pulled by bag from under my bed, throwing both my sketchpad and notebook into it. I pulled the lid open on my trunk again and grabbed an extra sets of clothes, a blanket and the stuffed nadder Dad had given me. All this went into the bag and down stairs.

"Ha! I beat you!" Leila met me at the door.

"W-we weren't racing. Why is everything a c-c-competition with you?"

"You're just noticing this?" Leila asked and I rolled my eyes, and pushed past her to the cold morning air. "We're heading out!" Leila called back into the house and shut the door behind us.

"Truce?" I held out my hand and she shook it.

"Just until we get back." We started towards the cove.

"What kinds of d-d-d-dragons do you think we'll see?" I tried to start a conversation.

"Oh, probably just the basics. Nadders, Zipplebacks, Gronckles, a Nightmare if we're lucky."

"Oh, yeah. That's if we stay on the surface on the main island. If you want the cool dragons you have to go down, or to one of the smaller islands." Egil came up behind us, a similar bag hung over his shoulder.

"As if Mom and Dad would EVER let us out of their sight, much less to another island." Sarah piped up.

"They might if we beg hard enough. Besides, I'm going for one of those Changewings. Practically invisible, and they spit acid. How cool is that?!" Eret said as he and Michele caught up to the group.

"Hey Egil, where's Liza?" Leila asked.

"Don't know. Mom said something about training, but I can't think of what it is. We're going to training." Egil answered.

"I saw her on her way up to Gothie's. I must say, that woman was old when our parents were kids. She's probably looking for a successor." Michele said.

"And she found it in Liza? Our Liza? The half pint who was always tagging along to the academy?" Eret sounded shocked.

"S-stranger things have happened." I said and everyone nodded.

"What kind of dragon are you hoping for?" Sarah gently bumped into me with her shoulder.

"I-I'm not sure yet. A n-n-night fury would be nice, but those are too far away to get right now. N-nadders are fast and cunning; gronckles are l-loyal and a little slow; N-nightmares have the highest firepower ranking; and z-zipplebacks are a two person d-d-dragon. None of them s-sound like they would suit me."

"We could share a zippleback, like Eret's mom did with his uncle." Leila offered.

"No thank you." I quickly turned down the offer and lead the group through the tunnel in the rock to the cove. Everyone followed and gathered by the lake, waiting for Sarah's parents to show up.

"Alright, one, two, eh, that looks like six kids, and everyone has their stuff. Ok, so all the stuff we don't have time for: Stick together, don't try training any dragons yet - that's next week - and if anyone gets hurt or sick, talk to Fish, he should have everything ready for that." Sarah's mom rattled off the basic instructions for the trip. "And that's that. We had originally planned to ride dragons, but that obviously didn't fall through, so, to the boats!" She turned, her blond rats nest of hair flying behind her, and lead the rest of us back out of the cove.


	3. Chapter 3

Hello every body! Sorry I haven't updated in so long, life got in the way. Any way, hope you enjoy this chapter, and if you have any ideas for what dragons everyone should have, I would LOVE to hear your ideas.

* * *

><p>Leila.<p>

"How far is it to this island anyway?!" Egil threw his hands in the air and turned back from the prow of the boat they were in.

"Oh, for the love of Thor! If you would help us row, we might be there already!" Sarah snapped and pulled her oar back. I kept rowing, straining my arms against the water outside the boat. Mika sat beside me, working one of the three oars for the other side.

"THERE! I SEE IT!" Michele leapt out of her seat and pointed enthusiastically to a smudge of color on the horizon.

"Ah, yes. That would be it. Good eye Michele. With this speed, and that distance, we should make it there just in time to set up camp." Sarah's mom, Camicazi, said and everyone groaned.

"Well there go my plans for seeing a dragon today." Eret complained and Michele whacked him over the head with her blanket roll.

"You have seen a dragon today you idiot! Remember the terror that ate your lunch? Or what about Wodensfang? Or Meatlug? Toothless was in the plaza this morning with Hiccup." Michele rattled off some of the dragons they had seen that day.

"I meant a wild dragon." Eret shot back.

"P-p-pretty sure that terror that ate your lunch was w-wild." Mika said and Michele folded her arms looking triumphant. I continued rowing as Egil, Eret and Michele sat back down and resumed both their rowing and bickering. I listened quietly to the bickering, the slapping of the ocean against the hull of the boat, and the chatting of the other teens.

"Um, Cami? A-are there any hostile or p-particularly territorial d-d-d-dragons on D-D-D-Dragon Island?" Mika asked and Camicazi looked over.

"Not that I know of. Fish?" She turned to her husband.

"Not other than the terrors, but they shouldn't bother us." He didn't even look up from his notes.

"T-than what is that?" Mika pointed back in the direction of Dragon Island where a black speck was growing larger.

"That, Mika, is the welcome party." Cami said and waved to the dragon that was coming into focus. The dragon landed on deck. The sleek black wings folding in, revealing a rider dressed in simple pants and a tunic, with a piece of leather armor strapped around their shoulders. On the right shoulder plate was a blue oval surrounded by several smaller circles of the same color.

The rider slipped from the dragon and walked over to Cami, taking off their riding helmet as they went, letting a shoulder length crop of auburn hair fall into place.

"Everything's ready for tonight. I found a cave not far from shore that doesn't have any critters in it, and I got the fire pit set up like you asked." The newcomer said and Cami nodded.

"Thanks, the kids should appreciate somewhere dry to sleep after spending all day at sea. I know I will." Cami thanked the rider. "You planning on staying, or are you meeting us there?"

"Well, if I was meeting you guys there, I wouldn't be here would I?"

"True."

"What needs done?"

"Well, if you and Ryu don't mind taking some of the supplies up, that should lighten the load and we can pick up speed."

"Alright. That sounds reasonable. Would you mind first reminding me of who's who? I haven't been up here in awhile and all these faces seem new." The dragon rider asked and Cami nodded, both turning to face the group, who had stopped all activity as soon as the rider had arrived.

The rider was a woman, her short auburn hair fell in messy waves around her face, barely leaving her green eyes clear to scan the group.

"This is Mika, Leila, Eret, Michele, Sarah, and Egil." Cami pointed to each of the kids.

"Okay, now all these faces have names I know. You all probably don't remember me, you were all so young last time I was up this far north." The newcomer said and we couldn't help but stare, dumbfounded.

"Alright, stop staring like Ryu started speaking Norse. This is Mika and Leila's sister, Runa. She's our resident dragon expert and night fury adoptee. She's helping with our little trip, and will be treated as our guest." Cami introduced her. This was our sister? Wait, since when did I have a sister? I looked to Mika who seemed equally confused.

"Since when did Mika and Leila have another sister?" Eret voiced the thought going through all our heads.

"Since twenty seven years ago when I was born, or thirteen years ago when Dad and I made up, or - you know what, that list could go on for ages. Lets just say my story's complicated and really long." Runa shrugged.

"Will you tell us when we get to camp? We probably won't have any time to find dragons anyway." Sarah asked.

"If you can get camp set up in a reasonable amount of time, we can see about staying up and telling stories." Cami cut in and Runa grabbed the baskets of camping gear.

"I'll meet you all up there." Runa climbed back up on her dragon and slipped her helmet back on. She took off, using the force of it to help push us in the direction of Dragon Island.

"What are you all waiting for?! The boat's not going to row itself!" Cami shouted and everyone jumped, grabbed their oar and started rowing again.

"D-do you think that woman really is our s-sister?" Mika asked me.

"She could, I mean she looks enough like Dad to be _his_ sister." I replied and Mika shrugged.

"T-true. I wonder why she hasn't c-come around for so long."

"We don't know where she's been living thus far. It might just be really hard to get the time to come this far north. We'll have to ask her tonight. I wonder why Dad never mentioned us having another sister."

"D-D-Dad did talk about her, just never with us."

"You know this how?"

"H-him and Mom talk about her s-sometimes at night."

"Again, you know this how?"

"D-do you really want to know?"

"Probably not." I consented and Mika continued.

"T-the point is, h-he has talked about her. A l-l-lot. Maybe he just d-didn't want to give us any ideas. The last set of twins B-B-Berk saw were, well, the Thorsten twins."

"Point taken."


	4. Chapter 4

So, this one's kinda short and awkward in a few places, but it's mostly transition, so it works. Um, I got a few questions in the reviews for the last chapter and I thought they needed an answer.

The first question: "How old are they again?" I think she/he means the new generation, if not, oh well. Eret is the oldest at 15. Sarah, Michele, and Egil are all 13. Mika and Leila are both 12, and Liza is youngest at 11.

Second question: Why is Mika always like, stuttering?" Hee hee, that is because I had the crazy idea that one of the twins should had some super awesome 'defect' but blinding, muting, removing the hearing of, or giving a gimpy limb to one of my newest characters seemed harsh. So he gets a stutter. Like Toothless from the books. I thought it was cute. Form your own opinions.

The rest of the questions were asking about the plot, and all I can say to answer those is: Keep reading.

* * *

><p>Runa.<p>

I landed with Ryu back outside the cave we had been stayed in last night and that we had prepared for the trip. I hopped off Ryu's back and grabbed the baskets of stuff. I threw it over my shoulder and walked into the cave, Ryu right on my heals. I tossed the basket into a corner and pulled out the bedding, laying it out around the fire.

"Do you think we should grab dinner, or let them get it when they get here?" I asked Ryu once I had finished.

"Am I going to be dragged into it?" He asked, not even opening his eyes.

"Yes, of course, hunting is usually a group thing, and I thought you enjoyed fishing."

"So are we fishing or hunting?"

"Fishing. Like always." I said and Ryu stood up, stretching.

"Alright. Let's go." He bounded outside. I stood up and ran to catch up, grabbing his leather harness and pulling myself onto his back just before he took off. I leaned low over his back, relishing the wind rushing by overhead.

"Ready?" Ryu asked.

"As ready as I'll ever be." I answered and Ryu dropped straight into a dive, entering the water with hardly a splash. He grabbed the few fish he had seen and swam to the surface. I pulled the salty air into my lungs and sighed. I was soaking wet. And cold.

"How many did you get?" I shivered. Ryu turned his head, showing me his catch. Three fish. "Alright, that's a start. Let's drop those off and get the rest." He banked left, turning back towards the shore. He dropped the fish into a basket and flew back into the water, this time spraying everything with salt water. I held my breath as he swam out to the deep water and grabbed a couple more and I managed to snag a couple as well. He broke the surface again and I tossed the fish into the basket and Ryu landed next to it.

"Ah, that was fun." I sighed and wrung the water out of my hair and clothes.

"You got anything planned for tonight?" Ryu asked and shook the water off his ear flaps.

"Other than telling stories, not tonight, tomorrow we're taking the kids out for a kinda survival survival hike like Dad did when he was little. Why?"

"Moon's full tonight. We haven't been on a night flight in ages." Ryu crooned.

"Oh, tonight's fine you big baby. If I remember correctly, it was you who came down with eel pox and made us miss two of them." I teased.

"And you who stayed up all night leading up to most of them so you slept through them all." Ryu countered.

"I was working on stuff!" I defended.

"Yeah, like this collar."

"That's not a collar. It's a harness so I don't fall off and you don't have to wear a saddle."

"Keep telling yourself that." He muttered and I picked up the basket with dinner in it. We walked back to the cave in silence all the while I tried to figure out how we had gone from night flying to dragon collars so quickly.

I set the basket down against one of the walls, Ryu curling up by the fire.

"They should be here any minute now. I'm going to go meet them." I told Ryu, only managing to get a grunt in reply. I shook my head and walked back out into the dimming sunlight, following the faint path back to the bay where the boat would be docked. True to my prediction Cami, Fish and the group of preteens were just pulling the boat out of the water when I arrived.

"And the boat of Vikings lands on the humble shores of this mighty island." I proclaimed, and held my arms out, adding to the drama of the act. I walked over as the group climbed out of the boat, Egil in particular falling flat on his face as soon as his feet touched the sand.

"That one is ready for bed." Cami said and threw his bag at him, startling him into standing back up.

"Alright, beds, fire, and food are this way." I said and turned, leading the group back to the cave. All the kids flopped onto their individual bed rolls as soon as they saw them.

"Can you tell us your story now?" The girl that could only be Cami's daughter asked, and the group perked up.

"Sure." I said and sat down on my blanket.

"Before you start, where's the food?" The boy I think is Eret asked and everyone laughed.

"In that basket." I pointed to the basket and he got up, dragging it over and pulled a fish out. Ryu saw the fish hanging from his hand and blasted it, cooking it for the boy. Eret dropped the fish and after a second passed it to Mika on his right, and the fish traveled down the line as Eret held up the fish and Ryu cooked them.

"Well now that everyone has food, where should I start?" I asked and Mika spoke up.

"S-start from where you got your first d-d-d-dragon." He said.

"Alright, wow, that was a long time ago." I said, trying to remember. I leaned back against the wall for a second before leaning forward again and beginning.


	5. Chapter 5

Ok, so two things:

1. I'm making a new dragon for one of the characters. If you have any impute, I NEED it.

2. this is not twice as long as any chapter I have ever written. It is a collection of four short stories. I was REALLY wanting to write these anyway, and explaining them, with the understanding that it would have been 12-23 years since the event actually happened, this seemed like the best option. There will be a few interruptions for comic relief. So, yeah. Hope you enjoy them, and everything is in third person.

* * *

><p>Third P.O.V.<p>

Flash back

23 yrs. ago: New dragon

Runa sat with her feet hanging into the arena, watching her parents introduce the newest dragon trainers to their steeds. She was awestruck as time and time again, Hiccup and Astrid used 'the hand technique' to pair dragon with rider.

When the last pair was set, Runa pulled her legs up and ran down into the arena past the people and their dragons and into her father's waiting arms.

"There's my little girl!" He said and tossed his four year old daughter lightly into the air, before catching, and hugging her.

"When can I have a dragon, Daddy?" Runa asked and Astrid walked over, after announcing the class over for the day.

"Well, you can't have one of the big ones till you're older." Astrid said and Hiccup took over.

"But, we did find a new kind of small dragon. A perfect starter breed." He said and carried his daughter over to one of the large cages built into the wall. He pulled a lever and it opened to reveal a small golden dragon, that turned pale green when the light hit it. Runa climbed down from her father's arms and walked cautiously over to the small dragon. It crept over to her and sniffed her hand like a dog or a cat would, before backing up. Runa stopped and held out her hand like she had seen her parents do several times just that morning.

The dragon slunk closer and, after a moment, pressed its nose into her hand. Runa didn't waste a second, but scooped the dragon into her arms and marched proudly out of the cage and over to her father.

"I think it likes me!" She chirped, not noticing the dragon had changed from a happy gold to a fearful purple.

20 yrs. ago: The fire

Runa stood on the chair at the table, reaching for the plate of cookies. She grabbed one and sat back down, carefully taking a bite. The lone candle sitting on the table was the only thing that would give the sneak thief away to her sleeping parents. Runa finished her cookie and grabbed another, pulling the plate closer this time. She finished the second one and didn't look this time as she reached for the plate, her mood dragon, Spice, having just come out of the bedroom. Runa's hand bumped the candle as it grabbed for a third cookie, knocking the wax stick over. Runa ate the third one especially slow, throwing bites to Spice every few seconds. Runa finished the third cookie and looked to grab another. The candle was on it's side, most of the wax now a sluggish puddle beside it. The single flame from her tiny bedside candle had spread and was eating at the table, reheating the clay plate and the cookies it held. Runa shrieked as she saw the flames.

"DADDY!" Runa scrambled down from the table and ran into her parents bedroom. "Daddy! Daddy! Wake up! Hurry!" Runa climbed onto her father's side of the bed and started shaking him as hard as her little hands could.

"Hmmm? What is it sweetheart?" Hiccup's bleary eyes looked at his daughter's scared face. The smoke from the fire in the kitchen made it's way into the room and Hiccup sat up, spilling Runa off her perch on his chest. He threw off the blankets and ran into the kitchen, finding the table engulfed in flames, and the legs going quickly as the fire made it's way down them and to the floor.

"Runa, get your mother." Hiccup said rushing over to the water basin and filling a cup, throwing it onto the fire. Runa stood there, frozen. "HURRY!" Hiccup yelled and filled the glass again. Runa unfroze and ran to get her mother.

"MOMMY! THE KITCHEN'S ON FIRE!" Runa ran back into her parents bedroom, this time to her mother's side of the bed. Astrid heard her child's cries and was awake and out of bed before the girl reached her. Astrid scooped Runa into her arms and out into the kitchen were her husband was flinging water over the table trying to put out the ever growing flames.

"Stay here, honey." Astrid set Runa on the bench and grabbed a bowl, filling it and helping put out the fire. The first rays of the sun had just peaked over the horizon when the last of the flames were quenched, bringing with it silence, and a perfect sight of the kitchen, the table, chairs and most of the floor scorched or turned to charcoal.

"What happened?" Hiccup asked turning to his daughter, still on the bench where her mother had put her, and in her night dress.

"I, uh, I just wanted-" Runa mumbled.

"Runa. What happened." Hiccup's voice grew louder and slightly colder.

"I don't know. I was just eating-" Runa broke off as Hiccup threw his hands in the air and Astrid went to calm him.

"Daddy?" Runa walked over, grabbing Spice on the way and clinging the dragon to her chest.

"What?"

"I'm sorry."

"Sorry won't fix the kitchen Runa. This isn't even our house, and you know that. Just go to your room, we'll discuss this in the morning."

"But Daddy-" Runa started.

"Go to your room, Runa!" Hiccup's voice rose to the ever rare yell. Tears rose to Runa's eyes, both from the lingering smoke and from her father's harsh words. She stood frozen for a second, before dropping Spice and running to the door. She pulled it open and ran into the growing light, a cold morning breeze springing up, dragging rain with it.

15 yrs. ago: fear of people

Runa jumped out of one of the tunnels lining the Cove and onto one of the many blue crystals. The sleek form of her night fury friend flew out behind her.

"Come on, Ryu!" She called and ran off the edge of the crystal, scaring the large black beast. Ryu bounded off the edge of the crystal, looking frantically for her falling form. He ducked below one of the crystals and something landed on his back.

"Ah, you do care!" Runa cooed, referring to last night when he claimed he wouldn't care if she jumped off a cliff.

"Shut up." Ryu said and carried the twelve year old out of the cavern and into the sky. Runa hugged his neck and looked over at the water and the village on the opposite shore.

"OOH! Land over there!" Runa pointed to the docks where the merchant had just pulled into port. Ryu banked and landed, Runa hopping off as soon as his feet hit the dock. Runa walked over to the merchant ship and climbed in with the few other people that had beat the crowds to the dock. Runa made her way back to the weapon's barrel and drew out a sword. She weighed it in her hand before sliding it back into place and moving on.

Runa opened a chest at the back where the cloth and clothes were kept and pulled out a loose fitting green shirt and a pair of brown leather like pants. She unfolded them and held them up to herself, making sure they would fit before trading for them.

"Those are made of the finest cotton in the area." The merchant claimed behind her and Runa turned.

"The shirt isn't made of cotton, it's wool. The pants aren't either, they're cow skin dyed to look like deer." Runa said running her hand over the shirt and rolling the hem of the pants.

"You know your materials. That's good, unless you're the seller of course." He said.

"True. What would you take for the set?"

"To silver coins."

"How about seven polished night fury scales?" Runa offered and the man agreed. Runa handed him the black disks and climbed back out and walked over to Ryu.

"I didn't know you could do that." He said and Runa shrugged.

"Trick of the trade. Cotton is softer, and the pants were a different color on the inside." Runa said and looked around at the people gathering by the boat. "What's that?" She asked herself and walked over to one of the large posts holding the second layer of dock up. She pulled the paper off and studied the markings on it. It was a picture of a small girl. Underneath it gave a brief description and the words above declared her missing. Runa's eyes widened as she finished reading it.

"Let's go." Runa said hurrying back to Ryu and climbing onto his back.

"Good. It's too crowded." He replied and they took to the skies. "What was that about?" He asked once they were above the clouds.

"That was an add. For a missing girl. She's been missing five years, has auburn hair, green eyes and was last seen running from one of the town guest houses heading west."

"Hey! That's just like… oh." Ryu said and suddenly understood.

"Everyone's probably looking for me! It's a wonder the merchant hadn't seen the poster, and the people on that boat weren't paying attention. We've got to be more careful now, or someone's going to drag me back." Runa said.

"You can't hide forever." Ryu informed her.

"Maybe not, but I can try."

12 yrs. ago: Sisterhood

The terror had come as a surprise, while Ryu and Runa were walking down to the docks after a meeting with the chief and a few of the importants from the neighboring village. The meeting had been about the night fury populations and the increase of people wanting to bond with the majestic creatures. Runa herself wasn't the one doing the talking, only the translating. The final statement had been that they would sleep on it, and revisit in a few days. Witch brings time back to the present, and the terror.

It landed on Runa's shoulder, sticking its leg out with the note attached. Runa looked to Ryu, who was… preoccupied, and took the paper off it's leg. She unrolled it and read the writing:

Hi sweet heart,

Your mother's about to have the baby. We would appreciate it if you would come up and help out.

Your father, who is required to sign as the chief of Berk.

Runa read the letter again and climbed onto Ryu's back, the terror flying off as she did so.

"Oh, good we can go now, I'm starving." He complained and Runa grabbed the harness she had made so she wouldn't fall off.

"We're only going back to the cove so I can grab a few things. My parents need us to come up for a while." She said and they flew low over the crystal waters to the beach by the cove.

"Let me guess, it's wildly urgent." Ryu said, clearly unimpressed at the idea of going back to Berk.

"If your mother was about to give birth again, you'd go." Runa said.

"Ok, different circumstances, I thought your dad had found a new dragon or something." Ryu said and they swooped into the tunnel to the Cove.

"Yeah, I'm grabbing my wings, and telling Maj, then we head out, we can catch dinner on the way." Runa said.

"Wait. Wings? This I got to see." Eret said and everyone else glared daggers at him. "Ok, some other time then."

"Runa, please continue." Cami said and Runa picked up where she left off.

Two days later Ryu landed in Berk's plaza, Runa leaping from his back and running up the hill to the chief's house. She opened the door, and found her dad on the bench in front of the fire looking startled, a look the dissolved quickly as he recognized his eldest daughter.

"Runa!" He said and got up to hug her.

"Hey Dad! How's Mom?" She hugged him back.

"She's … good. Sleeping right now, I think. They were born yesterday, so, you know." He said and they both walked over and sat in front of the fire.

"Tired and cranky? Wait, you said they." Runa asked and Hiccup nodded.

"Oh, yeah. It wasn't a baby, it was two." Hiccup sighed and ran his hands down his face.

"Wow, glad I came up." Runa said and Hiccup's eyes widened in agreement. They sat that way for a moment. Then the moment ended and something started crying in the next room, followed closely by another something.

"That's my cue." Hiccup stood and quietly walked into the other room, Runa followed, and stopped in the doorway.

"Hi Runa!"

"Hi Mom!" Runa walked in and hugged her mother.

"So, what have you and Ryu been up to? It's been what, almost a year now?" Astrid asked and Runa sat down on the bed beside her mother.

"Eight and a half months. Um, well, we haven't been up to much. Since we got back to the Cove, Ryu has been the rep for the night furies at all the important meetings. I get to tag along as interpreter, but I am 'too young,'" Runa made quotes with her fingers, "to actually be a part of the meetings."

"Well, you know what's going on, and if you wanted, you could pitch your ideas, seeing as they don't know what Ryu said." Astrid suggested and Runa shot the idea down.

"I tried that once. Ryu hit me so hard over the head with his tail, I was actually knocked to the floor. All the people there can immediately tell when I didn't translate correctly."

"Well, congrats on being there anyways." Astrid said and Hiccup came over to the bed carefully balancing two bundles in his arms. Runa took one and looked down at the tiny blond figure in his arms.

"That one's Mika." Astrid said leaning over to look at her son.

"Is it a he or a she?" Runa asked and Astrid confirmed the former.

"Hiccup has the sister." She said and Runa leaned over to see.

"She's gorgeous. They both are."


	6. Chapter 6

Hey guys! I'm REALLY sorry. I've been having serious writers block on four different books, and my parents took my computer for a while. But, I should be able to get another chapter or two out in the next few weeks. Again, I'm really sorry. If you have any ideas or things you want to see happen with this group, please let me know.

Hope you like it!

* * *

><p>Leila.<p>

I sat with the rest of the teens around the fire, choking down breakfast.

"Hurry up and finish eating. We're leaving in ten." Runa said, coming into the cave.

"Are we training the dragons today, or just scouting?" Cami asked.

"I was going to take Ryu and teach everyone how to bond with their dragon first. If anyone finds a dragon to bonds with a dragon on the hike, good for them." Runa said and Cami nodded.

"If you think you're going to need help, Fish and I will be happy to."

"I probably won't need any till we actually get going. I'll send someone when that happens." Runa said and I shoved the last bit of my food in my mouth and stood up, the rest of the teens followed close behind.

"Looks like they're ready to go." Cami laughed and Runa nodded.

"Alright see you later." She said and lead our group down to the beach.

"Who knows the first step to training a dragon?" Runa asked and everyone's hands went up.

"Ok, this won't be as hard as I thought. Eret, mind explaining?" Runa asked.

"You have to show it you are harmless. Disarm yourself in front of it, and keep your hands where it can see them. If it doesn't see you as a threat, it is less likely to harm you." Eret explained and Runa nodded.

"What do you do next? Sarah." Runa called on Sarah to explain the next procedure.

"You creep towards it, with your hands out in front of you. It helps if you make comforting noises while you do this to keep the dragon calm."

"Good. What's the last step? Mika."

"Y-you stop and wait. I-if the d-d-d-dragon decides to t-trust you, he'll put his snout into your hand."

"Good job Mika. Alright, Ryu is already used to people, and won't hurt you. However he is still a wild dragon, and while I have a decent amount of sway over his actions, he can do what he pleases. Your job is to gain his trust using the technique we just went over. Once he has shown he trusts you, climb onto his back and fly to that sea stack and back here." Runa pointed to a rock formation a few miles out to sea. "Questions? No, alright Michele, why don't you start us off." Michele nodded and walked a few paces away from the group. Ryu turned to face her as soon as she stopped.

Michele stood for a moment, before pulling a sword out of her belt, and a set of throwing knives out of her boot and throwing them out of arm's reach. She showed Ryu that her hands were empty before taking a tentative step forward. Ryu's eyes narrowed, but he didn't move as Michele moved closer, finally stopping with her hand a few inches from his nose. We all held our breath as Michele and Ryu stood there. Finally, Ryu moved closer, closing the distance. Michele rubbed his nose and climbed onto his back, taking off to the sea stack.

"Two minutes." Runa said when Michele and Ryu landed. "Sarah, your turn."

Sarah walked over, removed her axe, sword, and both sets of throwing knives, before slowly creeping towards Ryu. Ryu crouched low and growled, stopping Sarah in her tracks. We watched as Sarah rolled her eyes and pulled her lock pick set out of her blonde mop and tossed it into the pile. Ryu allowed her to get closer and close the gap between them. Her race to the sea stack took a minute and a half.

The rest of the group followed suit, leaving their weapons in a giant heap, and racing Ryu to the sea stack and back. Times ranged from a minute and a half to three.

At last my turn came. I walked over to the pile and placed Mom's axe next to it, then turned to the night fury. I held both hands palm up in front of me as I walked towards Ryu. Once I reached him, I let him smell my hands, muttering nonsense all the while, before running my hand over his head and scratching under his chin.

"Good, sea stack when you're ready." Runa said and I climbed unto Ryu, clutching the leather straps around his neck. He spread his wings and took off, sending sand spraying out behind us. I hung on as he raced the distance to the sea stack, made the turn and raced back.

"Minute and a half." Runa said as I landed and I slid off Ryu. She cooed something to Ryu and he took off in the direction of the cave.

"Alright pipsqueaks. You will be put in pairs and you will go with Cami, Fish or myself out into the woods off the island. Hidden on the other side of the island is lunch. You don't eat till you get there. Group who makes it there without angering a dragon wins." Runa explained and seconds later, Cami and Fishlegs flew in on Wodensfang and Meatlug.

"Mika and Sarah are with me, Eret and Michele are with Cami, and Leila and Egil are with Fish. Good luck, and I'll see you all when we reach the other beach." Runa said and Mika and Sarah followed her and Ryu into the woods.


End file.
